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	1. 001

**Night of The Incident...**

Jaune sat in the police station in silence. The officers around him gave him looks of sympathy but also avoided him like the plague. His entire family was just murdered, so it was understandable. Jaune's golden blonde locks were caked with dirt and singed in some places. His normally sapphire eyes were dull and sunken. He looked like a corpse.

Jaune himself sat in a chair, silently trying to remember anything that could help the police. But he was laying down in his room when it had happened so all he could remember were the gunshots and rushing downstairs to see his mother, father and sister's bodies being burned along with the house. Jaune rubbed his eyes out of frustration. He couldn't cry. He wouldn't cry. He wouldn't cry until he knew who was responsible for this.

Jaune slowly became steeled over the next couple hours, due to his aunt taking her time to come pick up her nephew. Most of the officers and detectives still gave him space but one female detective came over and asked if he wanted anything from the convenience store nearby. He respectfully declined.

Jaune's thoughts slowly drifted towards the future. His dad had promised him he'd start teaching him how to be a Huntsmen, he was supposed to go to Beacon in four years. The chances of that happening had just dropped to nothing. But his family was still what troubled him the most. His entire family was gone in the blink of an eye. He wished his last words to them were "I love you all so much" instead of "I'm gonna go take a nap".

Jaune's eyelids grew heavy as the night droned on, his aunt still nowhere to be seen. It was around one o'clock in the morning, when the inhabitants of the police station was down to a skeleton crew, when a man Jaune hadn't seen before walked into the station. He clearly wasn't a detective, his black suit, wool overcoat and fedora were way to expensive to belong to a detective. The man slowly approached Jaune and he began to feel an aura of danger vibrate off the man.

Soon the tall man was standing in front of Jaune. The man reached up and took his fedora off his head, revealing short black hair that was cut into an undercut and blue eyes even more vibrant than Jaune's. The man crouched in front of Jaune and with a straight face introduced himself, "Hello Jaune. My name is Tristan."

Jaune looked at Tristan for a moment before Tristan's straight face turned into a slight frown, "Jaune. I would like to apologize about the passing of your family."

"Who are you?" Jaune asked after a moment of silence.

"Who am I? Jaune...what would you say if I said I could give you the power and tools to find out who murdered your parents and sisters?" Tristan asked before standing and sitting in the chair next to Jaune's.

"I would ask how." Jaune replied logically.

"Well Jaune… Tell me, what is your favorite fairy tale?" Tristan asked after a moment he used to gather his thoughts.

"Knight of the Wind." Jaune answered instantaneously.

"Knight of the Wind? My son likes that one too. Tell em though, do you know The Story of the Seasons?" Tristan asked as he laid his fedora in his lap.

"Isn't that the one with the hermit and four sisters?" The thirteen year old asked.

"Yes. Do you know the end of it though?" Tristan asked, causing Jaune to have to think about the story, It had been awhile since he'd heard the story.

"Didn't the hermit turn out to be a wizard and he gave some of his magic to each sister because of how kind they were to him?" Jaune said with a little uncertainty in his voice.

"Yes. Now… What would you do if I told you magic was real?" Tristan asked, causing Jaune to squint at him.

"I'd say you're insane."

"Well Jaune… Magic is real."

"You're insane."

Tristan laughed before standing up, "Oh Jaune I think you'll find that out of everyone in the room...i'm the most sane."

Tristan snapped his fingers and a pulse of gray energy traveled outwards in all directions from Tristan's fingers. Jaune watched as everything and everyone, but he and Tristan, in the room froze. Jaune stood up as looked at the officer who was on the phone while they had talked. He was frozen, his mouth agape in mid word. Jaune looked over at the female detective who had been leaving the precinct, but now she was frozen in time, her heels about to click down onto the linoleum floor.

"What did you do to them?" Jaune asked in a slight panic.

"I used magic Jaune."

"Magic isn't real." Jaune said stubbornly, causing Tristan's eyebrow to twitch with impatience. He had just stopped time and Jaune still didn't believe him. Tristan was honestly surprised.

Tristan let black flames flicker in his hand and with a dramatic sweep of his arm the trail of black flames left behind solidified and compressed into a sword. Tristan caught the sword before throwing it over his shoulder and Jaune watched as the sword returned to flames and scattered before it hit the ground behind him. Jaune tried to scramble backwards but ended up tripping and falling backwards.

Jaune looked at Tristan from the ground, "What do you want?"

Tristan frowned at the panic in Jaune's voice before he crouched in front of the blonde boy, "I want to make you an offer Jaune."

"And what's that?" Jaune asked hesitantly.

"I will give you the power and training to be able to hunt down your family's killers but you'll have to do something for me." Tristan explained.

"W-what's that?"

"You will become a Spectre like me Jaune. You'll defend the kingdom from threats Huntsmen and Huntresses aren't able to handle. You'll put your life on the line for the kingdom." Tristan said.

"What's a Spectre?" Jaune asked as Tristan blinked.

"Right...i'm a bit ahead of myself," Tristan said before he stood up and helped Jaune to his feet, "A Spectre, Jaune, is the perfect unity of magician and Huntsman. It's the best of both worlds rolled up into one person. Make sense?"

Jaune nodded his head and Tristan continued, "So Jaune? Deal?"

Jaune swallowed audibly, he was being offered the power to avenge his parent but at what cost? To become a warrior who would protect the kingdom? It wasn't too different from his original plan in life...except this way he was guaranteed revenge.

"Deal."

Tristan held his hand out to Jaune and Jaune shook it like his dad had taught him, firm but not overly strong. Tristan held onto Jaune's hand before reaching over to the chairs and picking up his fedora, before sliding it back onto his head. Tristan snapped his finger and two things happened at once. Time resumed as it was before and neither Jaune or Tristan were in the precinct.

/~/

**Four Years Later...**

"We don't get paid enough for this." Saxon complained from the overpass where he and Jaune were sitting, their legs dangling over the edge.

"We don't get paid at all Sax." Jaune said to his partner.

"Ahhh yes, now I remember why I had to pop tags for my jacket." Saxon said as Jaune laughed. Saxon was a boy nearly as tall as Jaune and thanks to magic his normally black white hair was a dark red for the moment and his storm gray eyes appeared as a pale green. Saxon was wearing fairly simple clothes. A white garrison jacket flicked in the wind, a white V-neck with a black tribal design along the bottom under the jacket, black jeans with a set of large throwing knives strapped to his thigh and he was wearing black and white combat boots with the sides folded down. Saxon wore two crossed weapon belts with each of his weapons into their compact form, holstered at his side.

Jaune looked down to the underpass as a gust of wind ruffled his currently black hair and another gust went directly into his green eyes. Jaune wore a sleeveless black hoodie with his two yellow crescents on the right side of his chest, blue jeans that were slightly torn at the knees, and black combat boots with yellow laces that were folded. A pauldron was wore on his left shoulder with his two yellow crescents inlaid into the metal and his sword was strapped to his back. It was a sword extremely similar to the one that used to hang over the fireplace in Jaune's family's home, but the sword on his back had a yellow handle instead of blue and a black hilt instead of copper. Escintileo was the name of the blade and it was permanently burned into his brain.

"Your dad wouldn't be happy to know that." Jaune said with a smirk to his friend.

"We could annihilate all of the White Fang and my dad wouldn't even snicker." Saxon said as he leaned back slightly on the railing.

"Tristan isn't that cold." Jaune said, trying to defend their teacher.

"He used to be." Saxon said offhandedly and calmly.

"Is that so?" Jaune asked, looking down to the underpass below.

"Yeah. It's understandable though… Mom had just died around that time." Saxon said in his usual casual tone.

"Yeah I remember that," Jaune said as he snapped his finger, "Wasn't that around the time I started training?"

"Yeah. He kinda threw himself into his work which is why we were trained so hard." Saxon said.

"Are you using psychology?" Jaune asked.

"I guess."

"You know I hate psychology." Jaune said indignantly.

Saxon rolled his eyes as his scroll beeped, his eyes now gleaming slightly, he pulled his scroll out of the pocket of his jacket and smiled, "Limo will pass under in one minute."

"You and your tech. You realize tracking magic woulda been fine right?" Jaune asked as he stood on the railing.

"That takes aura that can be used for fighting instead." Saxon explained as he stood next to Jaune.

"Good point," Jaune admitted, "How much you wanna bet I can hit the sunroof?"

"Ten lien says you over shoot it." Saxon said as he drew one of his weapon and the small white remote sized box expanded into a white arming sword with a black chain inlay down both sides of the blade. Ecficio was the name of the stark white blade.

"Fifteen lien says I don't." Jaune said as he drew Escintileo.

"We'll see." Saxon said before he pulled on his hood to hide his face and jumped off the overpass, planning to take out the driver while Jaune took out the actual target. Jaune followed after, immediately after pulling on his hood.

Jaune fell with his legs bent all the way and his sword and his side, wind whipped through his hair and clothes as he and his partner quickly lost altitude. The mid-afternoon sun gleamed off their weapons and Jaune's pauldron as they fell.

With a crash, Jaune's boots made contact with the sunroof and the roof shattered. Jaune landed in a crouch inside the limousine and took in everything at once.

_Target is to my back...space is too small to slash, stabbing is going to have to work...no bodyguard...Saxon just crashed through the windshield, we'll be going over the edge of this overpass in fifteen seconds at most...spin, go for the throat, go for the window that will be to my right. Execute._

Jaune spun while still crouched, the target's eyes widened as Jaune's currently green gaze pierced his very being. A scream began to rise in the man's throat but all that was heard with the gurgle of his blood as Jaune stabbed him in the throat. Jaune wobbled as the direction of the limo turned sharply and shook as Saxon plowed in through the concrete and holo-barrier. Jaune jumped out the open window to his right as the limo began it's freefall to the warehouses below. Midair, Jaune flicked his wrist, causing the blood to fly off his blade before sheathing it.

Jaune landed on in the warehouse district below on one knee with right hand planted on the ground whereas Saxon landed next to him on his feet, having floated down using his Gravity semblance.

"Superhero landing. Nice. Gotta be killer on the knees though." Saxon critiqued as he morphed Ecficio back into its compact form and slid it into it's holster.

Jaune stood up and brushed off his hoodie before staring at the mostly destroyed limo yards away from them. Jaune crossed his arms and furrowed his brow, "Weird, there's usually an ex-"

The limousine exploded in a great ball of fire causing the warehouse it had crashed against to collapse onto it and also be set on fire.

"Oh...never mind there it is." Jaune said as he ran a hand through his hair, turning it from black to its usual golden blonde before closing his eyes and running two fingers across his eyelids and the bridge of his nose, turning his green eyes back into their normal sapphire shade.

"There was a lack of magic in that assassination." Saxon stated plainly before following suit of Jaune and changing his hair back to its normal black and white and his eyes back to their normal storm gray.

"Is that usually a good thing?" Jaune asked with a smirk to his friend.

"It just makes everything seem less exciting, ya know?" Saxon said as they began walking back to the Citadel, home of the fifty-nine Spectres on Remnant.

"The less we use magic the better." Jaune said.

The partners walked in comfortable silence as they slowly made their way to the center of Vale, they walked down the streets of Vale and Saxon brought up what was on both of their minds.

"Dad will be pretty happy the plan went off without a hitch...you gonna ask for leave...so you can finally go looking for your family's killer?"

Jaune stopped in the middle of the sidewalk and Saxon walked another pace or two before turning back to his partner and friend. Jaune grimaced slightly, "Yeah...i'm gonna try."

"You should let me come with you Jaune." Saxon said as they began walking again.

"Saxon, I love you bro but I don't need you to babysit me."

"I'm not going to babysit you Jaune...but i'd feel a hell of a lot safer if I was next to you." Saxon explained as they turned down an alleyway.

"Saxon I can do this alone."

"Oh don't give that trash," Saxon exclaimed loudly, coming to a stop in the center of the alleyway, "I know you can do it Jaune but you're my best friend, we've had each others backs since we were thirteen so when you're talking about going god knows where to find god knows who and kill them, I am naturally worried for you man."

Jaune groaned in frustration, "How Rio puts up with you in beyond me."

"Oh so we're gonna talk girlfriends now? Fine, let's talk girlfriends. Oh wait, you don't have one." Saxon said, gesturing the whole time.

"Oh you did not go there." Jaune said.

"I went there."

"I'm not the moron who drove his motorcycle through a cafe!" Jaune shouted.

"I'm not the one who gets motion sick so easily I can't ride a bike without puking!" Saxon shouted back.

"Observation number one hundred and sixty-six...modern humans tend to argue over the same topics almost constantly."

Jaune bit back his next retort as a young man seemed to materialize next to him. The man floated above the ground and was partially transparent. The man had purple eyes, fair skin and blonde hair that was spiked slightly backwards, with two much longer strands in front of his ears that hang further down the rest of his hair and he was wearing a simple white shirt and black pants along with brown boots.

Jaune learned a lot about Spectres very early on, one of the first being why they were called Spectres. A spectre is a ghost or a spirit, and Spectre's use the weapons of warriors who died in battle and had their souls locked into their weapons in their last moments, so they could continue fighting. It sounded crazy to Jaune when he'd first been told it but when he became a Spectre, had been given Escintileo and met the blades previous owner, Kitrinos Flas.

Jaune cocked his head at Kitrinos, "How do you keep track after four years?"

Saxon activated another ability that all Spectres were capable of using. Gentle Darkness, an ability which lets Spectres see other Spectre's weapon spirits and sense other Spectre's nearby along with Gentle Darkness activating automatically when a Spectre's emotions are unchecked. Saxon's eyes turned heterochromatic, one turning deep cobalt blue and the other turning a sea green. He smiled, now capable of seeing Kitrinos, "Hey Kit."

Jaune activated his own Gentle Darkness, one eye turning orange and his other turning gold, and saw Saxon's two weapon spirits, one girl in her late teens with long white hair, pale skin, and olive colored eyes who was wearing a modest black and white dress and a boy also in his late teens with short but messy pitch black hair and light gray eyes while wearing a black shirt with a white circular symbol and black pants that had white accents. Ecficio and Oblivio, brother and sister who shared the names of their weapons.

Kitrinos nodded to Saxon, "Greetings Saxon. Oblivio. Ecficio."

"Hello Kitrinos, and Jaune as well." Ecficio greeted as she bowed slightly, while she was floating.

"Yeah yeah hey, so can you two get back to the fighting?" Oblivio asked from his position as he floated laying down with his fingers laced behind his head, looking relaxed as all get out.

"You're quite relaxed Oblivio." Kitrinos noted.

Oblivio nodded as Saxon reached into pocket and pulled out his scroll to answer a text.

"I gotta go man, Rio wants to get dinner together. We're not done with our conversation Arc." Saxon said over his shoulder as he began jogging away, Oblivio and Ecficio floating along side him.

Jaune sighed as Saxon disappeared from sight and Kitrinos seemed to look disappointed, "Shame. Those two are always amusing."

"They're siblings. What do you expect?" Jaune mumbled as they walked onto the street.

"Siblings have always acted so. Me and my own sister had our rivalries." Kitrinos said as he effortlessly passed through pedestrians.

"_You had a sister?" _Jaune asked internally, not wanting to look insane in public by talking to what everyone would see as thin air.

"Yes. We often had competitions of who could mutilate the most bodies within a hour." Kitrinos said with a straight face.

"_Please tell me that was a joke."_

"It was...was it funny?"

"_Not exactly."_

"Damn. I made an attempt at least."

"_Yeah… Sure." _Jaune thought sarcastically.

"Was that sarcasm Jaune?"

"_Oh absolutely not." _Jaune thought, his internal voice laced with heavy sarcasm.

"That was sarcasm." Kitrinos said factually as he turned and began floating backwards, floating the the same direction as before.

"_Keep those powers of observation up and i'll make you normal yet." _Jaune thought with a laugh.

"Society has changed greatly since my time Jaune. I doubt me ever becoming completely modern is possible." Kitrinos said as he and Jaune turned down another alley and walked into a little hole in the wall bar called The Black Moon. The small bar held two tables with a couple chairs each and at the very back wall there was a fully stocked bar. Jaune sighed as he entered and the bartender on duty in the small bar looked up at the blonde before giving him a curt nod.

"Nothing is impossible Kitrinos," Jaune said as he hopped behind the bar and opened the door on the right side and walked down the creaky stairs, "If anything proves that it's Spectres."

"The Spectres do seem to be well organized and strong, shame you're forced to operate in secret." Kitrinos said as he and Jaune soon stood in a storeroom full of all kinds of alcohol.

"It's for the best honestly, imagine how the public would react if they suddenly were told magic was real, it would go against years of human history and religion. It would cause an uproar, it would cause panic. And we all know what that would bring to clawing at our Kingdom's walls." Jaune explained as he walked over to a shelf of liquor.

"Your explanation has merit. I enjoy slaying Grimm as much as the next person but a swarm of the beasts isn't going to assist anyone." Kitrinos as Jaune swung the shelve out from the wall to reveal a white handleless door.

Jaune tapped the white door and a small opening was created and Jaune lined his right eye up to it before a light flashed across his eye. Blinking rapidly, Jaune pulled his eye away and rubbed his eye as the white door slid open at both sides. Jaune walked into the opening and heard the door shut and the shelf return to its original spot, "No it won't so Spectres have to remain as low key as possible."

"Low key means unnoticed correct?" Kitrinos asked as they began walk down a long light gray hallway with entrances to other hallways and rooms along the path. The Citadel was designed like a maze which often lead to new Spectres getting lost.

"Basically," Jaune said as he began walking towards his Tristan's office. After multiple twists and turns, Jaune stood in front of a dark wooden door and Jaune looked to Kitrinos to his right, "I'm gonna have to report to Tristan."

"Call if you require my assistance." Kitrinos said as he nodded before fading away, like mist.

Jaune sighed as knocked on Tristan's door before hearing a, "Come in."

Jaune entered Tristan's office, the office was very classy compared to the rest of the Citadel, the dark wooden panels on the walls and full bookcase on the back wall offered a contrast to the rest of the gray in the Citadel. Paintings covered the rest of the walls and two plush leather chairs were in front of a oak desk where Tristan sat on his holo-computer.

"Sir." Jaune said as he stood at attention in front of the desk.

"Drop the 'sir' Jaune. We've known each other too long for you to have to address me like that," Tristan said as he finished typing and shut down his computer, "Where's Saxon? I haven't seen my son all day."

"Early dinner with Rio." Jaune said simply.

"Ah. That girl was a blessing in disguise if i'm going to be honest," Tristan said with a smile as he stood and walked to the front of his desk and leaned against it while rolling up the sleeves of his dress shirt.

"What do you mean?" Jaune asked, genuinely interested in how Rio changed his best friend.

"Saxon was working himself to bone up until six months ago when he met Rio. Remember the cafe incident?" Tristan asked.

"Yeah but what's that got to do with anything?"

"He fell asleep at the wheel Jaune. Then Rio became a Spectre and well...you know the rest." Tristan said with a smile, remembering what had happened to his son.

Jaune smiled also, "Yeah. We all do."

"So how'd the mission go Arc?" Tristan asked, as he leaned back with his arms braced behind him.

"Without a hitch."

"Excellent. Is there anything else you wish to report?" Tristan asked.

"Well s- Tristan...I had a question."

"Speak up Arc. The only stupid questions are the ones you don't ask." Tristan said as he undid his tie a notch or two.

"I haven't taken any of my active leave over the past four years, so I have about three months of leave saved up and I was wondering if I could take it all at once?" Jaune asked nervously, praying that he'd say yes.

Tristan's cobalt gaze shifted slightly at his student's request, "So you can search for your parents killer?"

"...yes…"

"Jaune…how bout I give you a year of leave but I can keep you on reserve for missions if you're in Vale." Tristan said to his student.

"Tristan," Jaune said in awe, "I don't need and can't afford that much time off."

Tristan reached into his pocket and pulled out a dark blue debit card and held it out to Jaune, "It will be refilled with ten thousand lien on every other Friday."

"I can't take that." Jaune said while shaking his head.

Tristan's other hand shot out and grabbed Jaune's right wrist and forced the card into his hand, "You're gonna be out there alone, so take this money and let me finally fulfill my promise to you."

Jaune looked at the card before looking back to his teacher as he spoke, "Jaune, four years ago, I promised you the power to find and avenge your family and while you can only use one unique style of magic...it will still serve you better than it could anyone else."

Jaune nodded to his teacher, "I'll leave tonight."

"Good luck Arc." Tristan said before watching student leave.

/~/

Jaune's room was a fairly decent size with all the normal things in a teenage guys room. His bed, his closet, his desk, his bookcase and his nightstand all organized nearly in the space. He was in his room packing when Kitrinos appeared again.

"So you're now able to pursue your family's murderer?" Kitrinos asked as he floated in a laid back position.

"Yeah." Jaune sighed as he folded his clothes and pajamas.

"I would think you'd be more excited for the hunt." Kitrinos said simply.

"I'm would be if I had any clue where to start." Jaune said as he fell back onto his bed groaned loudly.

"You will find a way Jaune. I've seen you do the impossible before my friend." Kitrinos praised as Jaune sighed.

"I need the case file…"

"Yes...that…"

"You don't know what a case file is, do you Kit?"

"I have...absolutely no idea." Kitrinos admitted causing Jaune to laugh.

"Hey Kitrinos...i've wondered what you miss most about having a human body?" Jaune asked before Kitrinos stopped floating and stared at his friend.

Kitrinos looked lost in thought for a moment before speaking, "Eating."

"Eating?"

"Yes. My wife made the most excellent steak on Remnant and I miss it almost as much as I miss her." Kitrinos said with a sad smile.

"I'm still surprised that you used to have a wife." Jaune admitted with a smile.

"Warrior kings tend to have queens Jaune." Kitrinos said with humor in his voice.

"What was she like?" Jaune asked curiously.

"A story for another day Jaune. Now finish packing." Kitrinos commanded causing Jaune to deadpan at his friend before returning to packing.

Jaune was soon walking down the hallways of the Citadel, he occasionally passed another Spectre and told them he was going to he gone for awhile to which they always told him to be careful. As he approached the exit he saw a familiar form leaning against the wall, waiting for him.

Saxon pushed off the wall and stood in the middle of the hallway as Jaune approached. Saxon smiled at his old friend and spoke, "Shame i'm not coming with you Arc."

"I'm still on reserve Sax. We'll see each other around." Jaune said as he adjusted his duffel bag on his shoulder.

Saxon nodded before reaching behind his back and pulling out a sheathed knife. Jaune knew the knife well, it was a simple looking, half serrated, fixed blade. It was a spiritless weapon known as Midnight, because it's the last thing you'll see.

"Jaune, my father carried this when he was active and my grandfather carried it when he was a Huntsmen and my great grandfather carried it in the Great War...I want you to carry it while you look for your family's killer." Saxon said as he held the knife out to his blonde partner.

Jaune knew there was no use arguing and took the knife before strapping it to his right thigh, similarly to how Saxon wore his throwing knives. Jaune smiled at his partner, "Thank you Saxon."

Saxon nodded and held out his fist to Jaune. Jaune covered Saxon's fist with his hand, "I win."

The partners laughed before sharing a brief bro-hug and Saxon began walking back the way Jaune came before speaking over his shoulder, "Come back alive."

"Stay alive while i'm gone." Jaune threw over his shoulder with a smile before leaving the Citadel.

/~/

"This is hopeless." Kitrinos said as they walked through downtown Vale, having gotten lost on the way to the police station. Jaune had wanted to case the place before sneaking in and stealing the case file.

"_Tell me something I don't know." _Jaune thought at Kitrinos irritatedly.

"My sister broke the arms of many suitors...incredible that she eventually got married." Kitrinos said factually, still floating next to Jaune.

Jaune groaned internally as the foot traffic around Jaune thinned out as the night dragged on and Jaune was no closer to finding the police station. After what seemed like hours of walking Jaune found himself leaning against a building between a dust shop and apartment building.

"We should take up new tactics Jaune." Kitrinos said from his position next to Jaune.

Jaune groaned softly as he laid his head back against the concrete wall. Part of him was scolding himself for getting into a situation where a ghost was scolding him.

"Let me think Kitrinos."

Jaune sighed and slowly slid down the wall and rubbed his sapphire eyes. With the heels of his hands firmly pressed against his eyes, Jaune sat for a moment gathering his thoughts. Jaune let out a sigh before hearing the sound of the glass window starting to shatter in the dust shop to his right.

Jaune's head snapped up and watched as a young girl in a red cape kicked a man in black and red through the window. The girl smiled as a High Caliber Sniper Scythe unfolded as from its perch on her shoulder and, with an unnecessary amount of flourish, spun the scythe and buried it into the ground before shutting of the music blasting from her headphones.

Jaune grew more alert as he heard a voice, "Okayyy… Get her!"

Jaune rose as a few more men dressed in black and red ran out of the dust shop and Jaune recognized Junior's men. Standing and drawing Escintileo he began to formulate a plan.

_Ghost over to the fight, catch one of them by surprise and quickly subdue him, can't risk killing in front of civilians, go from there._

Jaune was surrounded by a yellow aura for a second before rushing forward in a blur of yellow and black. Behind the red sunglasses of one of the henchmen, Jaune could see his eyes widen as Jaune seemingly had appeared out of nowhere when in reality he had just moved in a short burst of godly speed. Jaune smiled almost cruelly before whispering, "I see right through you."

The man began to back up but was slashed across the chest by Jaune. The man stumbled back but Jaune's onslaught continued for two more slashes, sending the henchmen into the wall across the street. Turning, Jaune shot forward and slammed his left armored shoulder into a henchmen's chest. The man stumbled back, gasping for air, before having his legs swept out from under him by Jaune's blade and he was kicked in the face by Jaune.

Jaune turned to the dust shop to see a man in a white jacket, bowler hat and carrying a cane stride out of the dust shop while smoking a cigar and Jaune knew the face well, he was high on the Spectre's hit list. Roman Torchwick. Looking at the unconscious henchmen he deadpanned, "You were worth every cent. Truly, you were."

Roman dropped his cigar and crushed it with end of his came before and smiling as police sirens approached, "Well, Red, Yellow, I think we can all say it's been an eventful evening, and as much as I'd love to stick around…"

Jaune watched as Roman raised his cane and a set of crosshairs flipped up from the bottom of the cane before speaking again, "...I'm afraid this is where we part ways."

A red blast erupted from the end of the cane and the girl in the red cape fired at the ground, launching herself in the air to avoid the blast and Jaune stared at the red flying towards him.

"Jaune, evade!" Kitrinos shouted.

Jaune scoffed angrily at himself and rolled to his left as the ball exploded on impact. _Good thing I didn't try to deflect that. _Jaune growled and prepared to fight Roman, kill him, and claim self defense but blinked when Roman wasn't in his previous position.

"Where is he?" Jaune asked as he began scanning the surrounding area.

"There." The girl said as she pointed to a nearby building where Roman was climbing a ladder to the roof, she then looked over to the old man who had wandered out of the store, "You okay if I go after him?"

"Uh-huh."

"I'm coming with you." Jaune said as he and the caped girl began running to the building.

The girl gave Jaune a brief smile before she fired her weapons and flew to the top of the building.

"Why can't you do that?" Jaune asked Kitrinos.

"Because Escintileo is older than the concept of firearms itself, now climb Arc." Kitrinos commanded as Jaune began scaling the ladder.

Jaune reached the top in time to see Roman, who was standing in a bullhead, throw a red dust crystal at the girl before shooting it, causing it to explode. As the smoke cleared away, Jaune could see a woman with platinum blonde hair in a purple cape, white blouse and black pencil skirt, holding a riding crop in an extended hand that had a purple protection circle hovering over it. Jaune jogged over to the red caped girl as the woman flicked her riding crop and streaks of purple energy streaked into the bullhead, sending Roman flying back into the craft.

Soon a woman in red whose face couldn't be seen stood by the opening of the bullhead. The woman aimed another blast above the bullhead and stormclouds began to form above the craft before she whipped her riding crop downwards, causing massive spears of ice to stab the bullhead. The woman in red fired a blast of fire like energy at the blonde woman who blocked it but the energy splattered across the roof and began to glow white hot at the raise of the woman in red's hand.

The splatters exploded, forcing the blonde to back flip out of the way as part of the roof exploded. The blonde's purple aura surrounded the debris and created an arrow out of concrete and stone, the arrow flew and the woman in red launched several blasts at the arrow, breaking it up, before the arrow reformed and hit against the side of the bullhead. The arrow broke up into many smaller arrows and began encircling the bullhead but the woman in red summoned rings of energy that expanded in an instant, destroying the arrows.

The red caped girl's scythe shifted into a rifle and the girl fired off a few rounds that were easily blocked by the woman in red. Jaune could easily destroy the bullhead by himself, but he couldn't use magic in front of them unless he was going to kill them. Blazing circles appeared around Jaune, the blonde and caped girl and Jaune rushed forward quickly as the blonde cried for him as she pushed back young girl and back flipped herself.

Jaune heard an explosion behind him and felt what was left of the roof he was standing on collapse. Jaune felt his Gentle Darkness activate and his eyes turned heterochromatic. With one eye orange and one gold, Jaune jumped towards the bullhead…but the bullhead had already pulled too far away.

"Shit!" Jaune shouted as he began to plummeted to ground below before he was surrounded by a purple aura.

Jaune began floating back to the roof and deadpanned at the platinum blonde while the smaller girl gushed at the woman, "You're a Huntress! Can I have your autograph?!"

_Huntress?_

_Dammit all._

/~/

"I hope that you realize that your actions tonight will not be taken lightly. You two put yourself and others in great danger." The now named, Glynda Goodwitch, said as she paced in the integration room inside the police station.

"At least we have located the police station." Kitrinos said from his spot next to Jaune.

"_You smart-ass." Jaune thought at Kitrinos as the redhead next to him defended herself._

"They started it!" The redhead shouted.

"Listen, I was just doing my duty as a citizen so I you don't mind i'll be leaving." Jaune said as he began to stand up but was surrounded by purple aura and forced back into his seat.

"You'll be staying right where you are Mister Arc." Glynda said as the aura around Jaune dissipated.

"Now If it were up to me, you'd be sent home... With a pat on the back," Glynda began but noticed the smile on the girl's face, "...And a slap on the wrist."

The girl yelped as Glynda smacked her riding crop down on the table after she spoke but, almost reluctantly, continued, "But... there is someone here who would like to meet you."

Glynda stepped aside as a silver haired man in a green suit strode in with a plate of cookies in one hand, a mug in the other and had what looked to be a file tucked under his arm.

"Ruby Rose...you have silver eyes." The man observed. Jaune looked over and saw confusion in the now named Ruby's eyes.

"Uh, umm…"

"Jaune Arc…"

"Yo." Jaune said offhandedly.

"So! Where did you two learn to do this?" The man asked as he gestured to a table with footage of the two teens fighting Junior's henchmen.

"Adoptive father." Jaune said simply as he crossed his arms in front of his chest.

"S-Signal Academy." Ruby stuttered out.

_Huntress in training. Explains how she could fight like she did._

"They taught you to use one of the most dangerous weapons ever designed?" the silver haired man asked.

"Well, one teacher in particular." Ruby explained.

"I see." the man said as he set the plate of cookies onto the table in front of the teens before Ruby began eating the cookies hand over fist.

"It's just that I've only seen one other scythe-wielder of that skill before. A dusty, old crow." the green suited man mused as Ruby continued eating the cookies before Jaune could even get one.

_Awe. I wanted one._

"Silence Jaune, you should be paying attention." Kitrinos said as Jaune refocused on the conversation.

"That's my Uncle Qrow! He's a teacher at Signal. I was complete garbage before he took me under his wing. And now, I'm all like," Ruby said before she began striking karate poses, "Hooowaaah! Witchaaaa!"

"So I've noticed," the man said as he set his mug and the file down before sitting down across from the teens, "And what is an adorable girl such as yourself doing at a school designed to train warriors?"

"Well... I want to be a Huntress." Ruby said shyly.

"You want to slay monsters?"

"Yeah! I only have two more years of training left at Signal! And then I'm going to apply to Beacon," Ruby exclaimed excitedly, "You see, my sister's starting there this year, and she's trying to become a Huntress, and I'm trying to become a Huntress 'cause I wanna help people. My parents always taught us to help others, so I thought, Hey, I might as well make a career out of it! I mean the police are alright, but Huntsmen and Huntresses are just so much more romantic and exciting and cool and really, gosh, you know!"

Ruby flipped out at the last part and stared at the watching adults as they studied her. The silver haired man then turned to Jaune, "And you Jaune. I have to say, for someone who has no official record of training...you fight extremely well."

_You should see me when i'm actually trying._

"Aren't you humble." Kitrinos mused.

Jaune remained silent and the man pursed his lip before opening the file near his mug, "You see Jaune...I may not know you as well as I know Miss Rose but the kingdom has kept track of you ever since the...unfortunate events that occurred when you were thirteen."

Glynda picked up the file before reading off it in a uniform voice, "Jaune Arc. Age, seventeen. Weight, approximately a hundred thirty pounds. Height, six feet and one inch. Orphaned at thirteen and adopted by Tristan Armonia. Was home schooled, and apparently trained in advanced combat techniques, by Tristan Armonia along with his blood son, Saxon Armonia."

"You got my search history in there to Blondie?" Jaune asked impatiently, letting his anger seem into his voice.

"It's strange Jaune...you seem to live on the world instead of in it." The man said ominously.

"I naturally lay low. Sue me." Jaune said angrily.

"Jaune. Do you know what surprised me the most about your fighting?" The man asked as he braced himself on his forearms.

"My devilish good looks?"

"Your lack of fear."

Jaune's sapphire eyes focused onto the silver haired man, "So i'm reckless. It's not uncommon among teenagers."

"Reckless and fearless are two very different things Jaune," the silver haired man said simply, "It's as though you knew you wouldn't die…"

The man turned to Ruby, "Do you know who I am?"

"You're Professor Ozpin. You're the headmaster at Beacon." Ruby said with small smile.

_Oh._

"Shit." Kitrinos finished.

"Do two you want to come to my school?" Ozpin asked with a smile.

"More than anything." Ruby said happily.

Ozpin turned to Jaune, "And you?"

"Jaune. I highly suggest you take this opportunity." Kitrinos said factually.

"_Why's that?"_

"Being a student at such a high ranking school will grant you access to important knowledge you might need and couldn't get otherwise." Kitrinos reasoned as he ran a hand through his hair.

"_Dammit. Why do you always have to be right?" _

"_Call it experience with old age. Now respond to Ozpin before he declares you brain dead." Kitrinos joked._

"Yes I would." Jaune said to Ozpin.

Ozpin looked back to Glynda who grunted in disapproval before Ozpin turned back to the teens, "Well, okay."

/~/

"You're a moron Jaune. How did you forget your motion sickness pills?" Saxon asked from his position on his bed where Jaune could see him laying due to their video call.

"I forgot to- oh god...I forgot to check my nightstand." Jaune groaned as he sat on the floor again a wall on the airship to Beacon.

"Are you going to be okay Jaune?" A feminine voice asked in concern from the other side of the call.

The camera shifted and Jaune could see Saxon's other half, Rio, laying next to Saxon. Rio had dark pink eyes, dark blue hair that curled backwards slightly at her shoulder blades and light blue bangs that hung at both sides of her face and ended near her collarbone.

"Hey Jaune." Rio greeted cheerfully.

"He-" Jaune gagged, "Hey Rio."

"You look like crap." She said jokingly as Jaune turned away from the camera to puke into the garbage can next to him.

"Tell me something I don't know Princess." Jaune said as he spit stomach acid into the garbage can.

"Don't call me Princess." Rio demanded in an annoyed tone.

"Listen i'll have Leo or Jace stop by and drop off your pills the day after tomorrow, they'll be in the Emerald Forest on a job." Saxon said as Jaune gagged.

"Got it." Jaune groaned.

"As much is it hurts me, Rio is right about one thing." Saxon said jokingly as Rio punched him in the chest hard enough to make Saxon groan.

"What's that?" Jaune asked.

"You do look like cra-"

Jaune hung up on Saxon and sighed as Kitrinos appeared next to Jaune, sitting on the floor like him, "Observation one sixty-seven, Rio is kind but also easily annoyed."

"_Yeah ain't that the truth." _Jaune thought as Kitrinos began stroking his chin.

"Perhaps you should seek a romantic relationship as well Jaune."

"W-w-what?" Jaune stopped realizing he had spoken out loud and looked around to see if anyone was looking at him like he was insane, thankfully no one was.

"You heard me. Saxon seems extremely happy with the beautiful Rio, I was happy with my wife. Perhaps a romantic relationship will alleviate withheld emotions such as stress and anxiety." Kitrinos said in his usual calm, kingly manner.

"_You continue to amaze me Kitrinos." _

"I shall take that as a compliment."

"_I'm regretting letting you talk me into this whole thing."_

"Jaune, i've known you as long as anyone and Beacon will provide two things for you, information and normalcy." Kitrinos said.

"_Normalcy?"_

"You have a full year Jaune to search and investigate. So I believe that taking a break every once in awhile and living like a normal teenager of this time won't hurt you."

"_What are you? My father?" _Jaune asked humorously.

"I am beyond old enough to have sired you." Kitrinos admitted, smiling at Jaune.

Jaune laughed slightly as he stood up and slung his duffel bag over his shoulder.

"Hello, and welcome to Beacon," Jaune heard Glynda greet over the loudspeaker, "My name is Glynda Goodwitch. You are among a privileged few who have received the honor of being selected to attend this prestigious academy! Our world is experiencing an incredible time of peace, and as future Huntsmen and Huntresses, it is your duty to uphold it. You have demonstrated the courage needed for such a task, and now it is our turn to provide you with the knowledge and the training to protect our world."

As the airship began to rise higher, students gasped as they began taking in the view of the city. Jaune stood in front of the window and felt his motion sick ebb away slightly and sighed.

"Are you ready for this Jaune?" Kitrinos asked.

"I'm ready for anything."

**AN: Hello! I hope you enjoyed to the first chapter of my newest project, and I also wanted to ask for you opinion on some things. I was honestly wondering if I should make a new team for Jaune or go with JNPR because this story will be parallel to canon for the most part and also I was wondering for opinions on ships, i'll decide in time but your suggestions are always welcome. Make sure to follow and favorite to stay updated on the story and review telling me what you think and asking any questions you may have. Stay cool everyone and live out loud.**


	2. Update and A Real Moment

Hey guys...as much as it hurts me to say...I won't be able to update for a while. My dad recently lost his job and we're running low on income and the school year is ending so tests and me scrambling to save my grades in this BS private school is going to take up a lot of my time so in short. I'm gonna be on hiatus for a bit...probably, I might write one chapter of something slowly just as a way to relax. The weirdest thing happened to me yesterday I was talking to my friend Jason (not his name but he was the inspiration for Jace) and we hadn't talked for a bit and out of nowhere all this pent up emotion just flowed out. I started retelling him about how I was homeless most of my freshman year and how I had to steal to eat (kinda the inspiration for Arc Among Thieves) and somewhere in this mess of emotions I said why I write. I started writing at a very strange time in my life. Last August, I was living in a one bedroom motel with my father, my half sister (fuck you, you lying bitch) and her two kids and I came home one night from a date with my girlfriend that I couldn't afford and I sat on my and my father's bed and my phone buzzed and I got this big long text from my girlfriend that basically said, "I still love you more than anything but I can't be with you anymore". I was crushed. I remember the first thing did was go take a shower and I sat in there and let the water run over me till it ran cold. Then I sat there, naked in a shower and I felt like less than nothing. I sat in that shower after it was turned off until midnight. And the next day I laid in bed and felt so...bored. I was both in deep emotional pain and bored. So I did something I had began thinking about doing for a while. I wrote. I had been reading RWBY fanfics throughout the summer to pass the time and I had mentally wanted to write without knowing and right then and there, I threw myself into it. I had 4.5k chapters going out at six am every morning like clockwork and it came to the point where readers were worried I wasn't sleeping. (I technically was...three hours counts as sleep right?) I seriously poured everything into my writing, trying to improve and make it as good as possible. My dad eventually found a job and I moved away from Jason and my past. Around October I was living like a college kid even though I was a sophomore in high school (I was poorer than shit okay?) and I got the idea for I Am The Sea. But I wanted to write it differently. So I used Neptune as the protagonist...kinda shot myself in the foot on that one seeing as how basically everyone (but me) hates Neptune. In February I hatched the idea for Arc Among Thieves, taking inspiration from Rose Thief (Didn't read much of it though. I despise WhiteRose but moving on) and my own past I began creating Arc Among Thieves and I got fifty follows on my first chapter. I was ecstatic. So I focused on that for awhile and then multiple things kinda pieced together to create Spectre. I've recently gotten back into Yu-Gi-Oh after downloading a game on my phone that let's me duel and I began watching Yu-Gi-Oh Zexal in my down time and the concept of Astral influenced Kitrinos which evolved into Weapon Spirits (by the way, Kitrinos physically looks like Jack Atlas from Yu-Gi-Oh 5ds) and the concept of Huntsman-Magician hybrids stemmed from the idea of a perfect warrior in that world but as it turns out my dad would lose his job the day before Spectre was published. I squeezed out every drop of motivation I had in me at that point to finish the first chapter. Wow I just got so far off track...the reason I started to write was selfish in a way, I wanted to use it to ease my suffering but as I wrote I learned something. That I wanted to do what Rooster Teeth and other writers have done for me. I wanted to ease the suffering of others. I wanted others, even if it was for a few moments, forget about all the blood and pain in this world and just...enjoy something as much as possible. I want to make people happy like others did for me in the roughest times of my life. Anyways, i'll be back eventually, see you around guys.


	3. 002

**AN: Please read the author's note at the bottom before you review because trust me, I know (You'll get this later by the way. Enjoy the chapter.)**

"This school is quite massive Jaune." Kitrinos observed as he and Jaune stepped off the airship.

"_That it is Kit… That it is."_

"You seemed troubled Jaune."

"_Huntsmen work in teams of four Kitrinos, I'm used to working in pairs. I work with Saxon most the time, sometimes Jace or Leo or even Rio on occasion but not…"_

"All people you've known just as long as you've know me… I see." Kitrinos observed as the pair made their way to the school before stopping when Jaune heard the sound of an explosion.

"What the hell?" Jaune whispered to himself.

"Quickly Jaune, we must investigate." Kitrinos said as the pair began making their way towards the explosion.

"Unbelievable! This is exactly the kind of thing I was talking about!" Jaune heard a girl in white, who was covered in soot, yell as he approached to see Ruby on the ground looking embarrassed.

"This seems like an…interesting scenario." Kitrinos commented.

"I'm really, really sorry!" Ruby exclaimed apologetically.

"Ugh, you complete dolt! What are you even doing here? Aren't you a little young to be attending Beacon?" The girl in white sneered.

"Okay, you need to chill the hell out princess." Jaune said as he stepped between the girl in white and Ruby.

"She needs to know this isn't your ordinary combat school. It's not just sparring and practice, you know! We're here to fight monsters, so... watch where you're going, and who do you think you are!" The girl said, trying to shout around Jaune.

"Observation one hundred and sixty-eight, this girl seems to lack common sense." Kitrinos observed as Ruby finally exploded.

"Hey, I said I was sorry, princess!"

"It's heiress actually," a girl with long ebony hair and a black bow said as she approached with a vial of Dust in her left hand and a book in the other, "Weiss Schnee, heiress to the Schnee Dust Company, one of the largest producers of energy propellant in the world."

"I don't care if she runs the freaking company. I'm still gonna call her out on being a rich snob." Jaune muttered under his breath but suspected that Ruby heard him based on a chuckle from her.

"Finally! Some recognition!" Weiss exclaimed.

"The same company infamous for its controversial labor forces and questionable business partners." The girl in black said as she looked up from her book.

"Wha- How dare you- The nerve of... Ugh!" Weiss huffed as she took the vial from the girl in black before she stormed away, her servants with her luggage in tow.

"Make sure you avoid puddles! Wouldn't want you to melt!" Jaune shouted after the heiress.

"I don't understand that insult." Kitrinos said.

"_I'm calling her a witch Kitrinos."_

"Ohhh. Ruby looks in need of assistance."

Jaune looked down to see Ruby laying on the ground as the girl in black walked away and Jaune made the decision to stay with the shy and quirky redhead. Jaune reached down with an outstretched hand and gave the girl one of his rare smiles, "Need some help Little Red?"

"Sure," Ruby said as she took Jaune's hand and he helped her up, "So wait were you the guy throwing up on the ship?"

"Motion sickness is a much more common problem than people realize." Jaune said as he and the petite girl began walking.

"Aren't there pills for it though?" Ruby asked curiously.

"Yeah but I was a moron and forgot them while I was packing, one of my friends will bring them over tomorrow night once i'm settled in with my team." Jaune explained.

"What do you know about the teams?"

"That teams are made of four and made up of two sets of partners."

"Do you know how partners are assigned?" Ruby asked anxiously.

"Nope." Jaune said truthfully, never having particularly cared about it.

Ruby frowned, "I wanna know how I can partner up with Yang."

"What? Am I not good enough for you?" Jaune asked jokingly.

"What, no! You're great- I mean, you're a great fighter- I mean i'm sure you're a great guy too-"

Jaune laughed as Ruby stopped her babbling and blushed, "I'll stop."

"Nah, keep going. I like being complimented like this." Jaune said jokingly as the pair stopped walking.

"Do you know where we are?" Ruby asked after she laughed.

"I was following you," Jaune admitted, "There's gotta be a directory somewhere right? A map of some kind...your silence says no"

"That is a 'no'."

/~/

Jaune sighed as he and Ruby finally made their way to the auditorium. Jaune looked out at the crowd new students and sighed, "I'm never letting you take directions from a blind guy again."

"I'm sorry! I thought his glasses were just to look cool." Ruby huffed, clearly embarrassed.

"And the cane and service dog?"

"I take back what I said about you being a good guy." Ruby said as she narrowed her eyes at Jaune before he petted her head.

"Oh be quiet. You love me." Jaune said jokingly as he ruffed Ruby's short locks.

Jaune turned as a girl with long blonde hair shouted at them happily while waving, "Ruby! Over here! I saved you a spot!"

"Oh! Hey, I-I gotta go! See you after the ceremony!" Ruby said as she went over to the blonde.

"Shame… Where are we going to find another quirky girl for you to talk to?" Kitrinos asked as he materialized next to Jaune before running his hand through his spiked back blonde hair.

"_Why quirky?" _Jaune asked his companion.

"It's your… Uhhhh… Type? Yes, type."

"_Type? I don't have a type. I've never even had a girlfriend."_ Jaune thought at Kitrinos.

"Call it a hunch. I've known you longer than most people and I can tell this kind of thing. Many men came to me for romantic advice." Kitrinos said proudly.

"_Yes but back then it was referred to as courting." _Jaune thought as he sat down and looked towards the stage.

"And? I still married the most beautiful girl on Remnant."

"_Girl?"_

"We were seventeen when we first wed. But i'd known her since I was a small child." Kitrinos said as he sat in the unoccupied next to Jaune.

"Who was she exactly?" Jaune asked curiously, knowing he had a few moments before the speech started.

"Mana...she was a priestess and apprentice to my dear friend as well as being my close friend. Shortly after my father died and I took the throne, we ended up getting closer. One night, I was alone in my room...

I remember climbing out of bed and walking out to my balcony to see her there, leaning against the rail, watching the moon… I remember being slightly embarrassed because I was naked. She turned around and smiled nervously, granted I didn't realize it at the time.

She asked me what I was doing up so late and that I needed my sleep if I was going to rule a kingdom tomorrow. I remember smiling and laughing for the first time in weeks and suddenly she was standing in front of me, her hands against my chest.

And then she kissed me. Her lips tasted… Sweet, like sugar. I remember my entire body feeling both hot and cold. I remember, for the first time since my father died, feeling happy," Kitrinos finished as he held his head in his hands and sighed deeply, "I'd do anything to see her again Jaune…"

Jaune felt the sudden need to hug Kitrinos, granted he'd pass right through him but It was the thought that counts.

"_Why do I get the feeling that isn't even half the story?"_ Jaune asked mentally.

"Because it isn't, Jaune. But that's a story for another day. Now pay attention to Ozpin." Kitrinos said as he nodded towards the stage where Ozpin had just walked out and stood center stage in front of the microphone.

I'll... keep this brief. You have traveled here today in search of knowledge, to hone your craft and acquire new skills, and when you have finished, you plan to dedicate your life to the protection of the people. But I look amongst you, and all I see is wasted energy, in need of purpose, direction. You assume knowledge will free you of this, but your time at this school will prove that knowledge can only carry you so far. It is up to you to take the first step." Ozpin said ominously before walking off stage and Glynda took his place.

"You will gather in the ballroom tonight; tomorrow, your initiation begins. Be ready. You are dismissed."

"That was… Odd." Kitrinos commented as he and Jaune began walking towards the ballroom, his duffle bag on his shoulder.

"_No joke."_ Jaune thought at his friend.

As Jaune walked through the school hallways, he felt himself go on autopilot. His senses took control of his body and he began taking in as much as possible. Jaune was pulled out of autopilot soon enough as he heard a shrill voice behind him, "You!"

Jaune turned around and came eye to eye with Weiss Schnee, "You again."

"How dare you-!"

"Listen Princess i'd love to stay and chat but I have more important things to do than talk to you. Don't forget that," Jaune said before walking away and hearing a shill groan. Jaune smiled and whispered to himself, "I see right through you Weiss Schnee."

"Do you now?" Kitrinos asked as he floated next to Jaune.

"_Spoiled rotten brat who has daddy issues but has no problem taking and spending his money on useless crap."_ Jaune thought as he entered the ballroom.

"I couldn't agree more. In my day you had to kill for wealth...or fornicate and kill the wealthy person in their sleep and steal from them."

"_God I hope you're joking." Jaune thought as he found a corner of the ballroom to call his and laid down his sleeping bag._

"I'm not. No one was really intelligent enough to actually get away with it so as king I usually heard about that happening often." Kitrinos explained as Jaune dug out his pajamas after he took off his pauldron.

After Jaune had changed into his black pajama pants and yellow tank top, he relaxed on his sleeping bag before hearing Ruby shout, "Shut up! I didn't get to take my friends with me to school! It's weird not knowing anyone here!"

"Was that Ruby?" Kitrinos asked from his spot on the wall where he was sitting above Jaune, reminding him of Saxon and his Gravity semblance.

"I think so." Jaune said quietly, seeing as he was alone in his corner.

"Are you going to investigate the commotion?"

"Nope. Whoever she's yelling at pissed her off and pissed off girls is something I already have to deal with enough." Jaune said.

"That is true. But still isn't she your friend? Wouldn't you like to reassure her that she does in fact have a friend here?"

Jaune pondered for a moment before standing up and walking in the general direction of the shouting.

"What about Jaune? He's... nice! There you go! Plus one friend! That's a hundred percent increase!" The blonde next to Ruby shouted as Jaune approached her from behind.

"Nice? We haven't even had a conversation and you're saying i'm 'nice'?" Jaune asked as he sat on the floor next to Ruby.

"Oh Jaune! Jaune, this is Yang." Ruby said, introducing the two blondes.

"Don't I know you from somewhere?" Yang asked casually.

"I don't think so. I have one of those faces I guess." Jaune said simply, letting the lie easily slip of his tongue.

"No...I know you," Yang before thinking for a moment then snapping her fingers, "You're the guitar player for that band who sometimes plays at that club on 32nd street."

"Oh yeah. We haven't done that for awhile." Jaune said, remembering how desperately they needed money at the time.

Spectres usually had only two things to do in life. Work and train. So this lead to a lot of down time which usually lead to boredom which lead to Spectres learning multiple languages, sports, instruments and general skills. Learning guitar was something Jaune had done in his down time along with a few other things.

"My friend Sapphire has a crush on the bass player. Could you help me out?" Yang asked, leaning towards Jaune.

"Jace isn't into dating really." Jaune said.

"Awe that sucks." Yang said as Jaune heard the sound of a candle being lit.

The three teens looked over to see the dark haired girl from earlier in the day in a short black robe.

"That girl…"

"You know her?" Yang asked Ruby.

"Not really. She saw what happened this morning, but left before either of us could say anything." Jaune said.

"Well now's your chance!" Yang shouted as she easily lifted Ruby off the ground and failed in lifting Jaune.

"Jez. How much do you weigh?" Yang asked as Ruby flailed in the air.

"Hundred thirty two pounds of muscle and anger issues." Jaune deadpanned as Yang continued to try to lift him up.

Jaune's scroll rang causing Jaune to leave the group as Ruby and Yang went to talk to the ebony haired girl. Jaune pulled his scroll out and saw Rio on the caller ID.

"Hey Rio." Jaune greeted after he answered.

"Jaune…" Rio said sadly.

Jaune knew something was wrong. Rio was never sad. She was confident, cocky, adamant, sometimes a little childish but never sad.

"What's wrong Rio?"

"Jaune...Crow is dead." Rio said before Jaune's eyes widened and he sunk to the ground against the wall.

"Crows...dead?"

Crow Hawthorne. The forty seventh Spectre. Jaune grimaced, knowing that he was fourteen and too young to die.

"How'd he die?" Jaune asked, his eyes covered by his spare hand to hide any tears that may fall.

"His skull was crushed. With only one hand," Rio said slightly breathlessly, "Kite was put in charge of the investigation."

Jaune stayed silent and caused Rio to sigh, "Jaune you need to put your childish hate of him aside."

"He literally had the nickname Number Hunter." Jaune said angrily.

"'Had'. He 'had' the nickname Number Hunter. Most of us trust him Jaune but you don't, even though he's saved your life, like, a million times."

Numbers. Slang used by Spectres and anyone else aware of their existence. Another way of referring to a Spectre based on the tattoo Spectres receive when becoming a full fledged Spectre. Their order in the number of Spectres. Jaune was thirty-nine just as Saxon was thirty-two.

"Listen Rio, i'll talk to you in a little bit I have to go to bed. I have initiation tomorrow." Jaune said before Rio stopped him.

"Waitwaitwait."

"Yes, Rio?"

"Meet any cute girls yet?"

"I'm hanging up now."

/~/

Saxon walked down the dark streets of Vale in his street clothes. A black hoodie, a white V-neck, blue jeans with black and white sneakers and his swords in compact form in his underarm holster.

He swung his bag of snacks from his late night run for his and Rio's Webflix date. The pale full moon illuminated his hair, causing the white to appear as silver and the black to appear lighter.

As Saxon sauntered down the sidewalk, he became aware that a very _very _large man had just crossed the street and onto his side of the street.

_Holy mother of god...what kind of steroids is that dude on?_

"I don't know but I think it's something i'd try once." Oblivio stated as he floated on Saxon's left side.

"Please don't brother." Ecficio said, floating by her master's right side.

Saxon remained unwavering as he approached the man but stopped as the man stopped a few feet in front of him, taking up the whole sidewalk.

"Um 'scuse me buddy."

"Saxon Armonia…"

_Oooh nooo...this is not good._

"Stay calm Saxon. Deceive him as well as you can." Ecficio advised.

"You must have me confused with someone else my man. I'm Thomas Shelby." Saxon lied.

"Saxon Armonia...also known as Horus."

Saxon narrowed his eyes at the huge, hunched over man. His thin black hair matted to his head. His muscles bulging in unnatural ways. Ecficio grimaced as she looked at the man.

"This...thing, looks like a failed science experiment." Ecficio said as Oblivio set his sights on the task at hand.

"Saxon. I think getting ready for a fight would be in your best interest." Oblivio said as Saxon steeled himself.

"Whoever gave me that nickname was crazy." Saxon said he dropped his bag and the massive man shifted slightly.

The humongous man lurched forward with unnatural speed, forcing Saxon to back flip backwards drawing his twin swords at once and standing at the ready. The man's muscles bulged as he shoved his hand into the brick wall of the building next to the fighters and pulled out a chunk of the wall before throwing it at Saxon.

Saxon dashed forward and jumped, kicking off the chunk of the wall, Saxon activated his semblance to increase his gravity and came down with amazing speed, bringing both swords into the giant's shoulder. The giant remained unmoving as Saxon tried to pull his swords out of the monster's shoulder with one leg on each of his shoulder.

"What the hell is this thing?!" Oblivio exclaimed as the giant grabbed Saxon by his leg and threw him across the street and into a family's living room.

"Son of a biiiiii…" Saxon's voice trailed off as he realized that the family was in the room and he was laying in the remnants of their bookshelf.

"Official Huntsmen business. Go hide." Saxon commanded as he rose from the bookshelf and the small family of four ran upstairs.

Saxon ghosted out onto the street in a flash of white and saw the behemoth waiting for him, with Saxon's swords still lodged into the giant's shoulder. Saxon's arm shot out and a white regalia appeared on his open hand and a stark white chain with a weighted pendulum shot out of the emblem and passed through the giant's left shoulder, impaling into the wall behind the beast.

The man tried to pull Saxon back but found it impossible due to him increasing his gravity. Saxon held the chain and his hand and created an anchor for the chains hold it in place. The chain grew taunt instantly and Saxon ran to the giant on the chain and delivered a knee into the beast's jaw before flipping up into the air and sending a replica of the chain down into the beast's other shoulder, dislodging his blades, and into the ground before he anchored the chain onto a street lamp.

Saxon landed securely on the ground and stood in front of the man and he struggled and growled at Saxon. Saxon stood firm and asked in a level voice, "Who are you?"

"I'm the one who already crossed one Spectre of the long list." The man growled and Saxon's mind put the pieces to together. He had no doubt in his mind that this...thing, could have crushed Crow's skull with his bare hands.

Saxon calmly walks do his swords and sheathed Ecficio before spinning his wrist to gain momentum as he cut the man's head off.

The emblem on Saxon's hand faded and his creations faded as well, leaving him in the middle of the street with a decapitated body…just perfect.

/~/

Kite Kuria stood next to Saxon and sighed as the ambulance pulled away. An ambulance that was actually had a small crew who had cleaned up the scene and whipped the memories of the family Saxon had interrupted.

Kite ran a hand through his platinum blonde hair angrily, "I didn't need your help Saxon."

"I wasn't trying to. I was going on a freaking snack run," Saxon shot back, "I didn't know i'd run into a fucking Tracer."

Tracers. Also known by Spectres as Wannabes. People who volunteer to be experimented on by an unknown private contractor in Vaccuo. Undergoing similar but very different surgeries, Tracers often become unhinged and don't care about the public knowing about magic, only about becoming the sole users and controlling Vaccuo from behind the scenes.

Kite scratched above his eye before shoved his hands into the pockets of his long white coat that flared out in the back, "Tracers don't leave Vaccuo. So what's one doing in downtown Vale, killing Spectres?"

"Tracers have always wanted blood. You know that better than anyone." Saxon said.

"Enjoy the rest of your night Saxon." Kite said dismissively as he began walking away.

Saxon sighed and looked down at his retrieved bag and sighed, "Just how I planned my night."

/~/

Saxon walked into his room in the Citadel and saw Rio in a pair of black boxers and a dark pink tank top, pacing nervously. Saxon chuckled, causing Rio to sigh deeply.

"Thank god you're okay." She said as she hugged Saxon, burying her head into his chest.

"I got thrown through a building."

"Yeah. Next time, don't do that...for my sake more than anything." Rio said jokingly.

"Wait...were you worried about me? Oh god Rio, what else happened while I was gone?" Saxon asked jokingly before Rio pushed him away and deadpanned at him.

"Why do you have to ruin everything?" Rio asked.

"It's in my nature," Saxon said before Rio pulled herself back into a hug and Saxon smiled, "I got the snacks."

"I don't care about that right now Sax...you were attacked….and I wasn't there to fight with you." Rio said, letting sadness fill her voice.

"Hey, come on baby. If it had been me and you we'd of finish that science experiment off way too quickly." Saxon said, playing on Rio's pride to cheer her up slightly.

"Yeah...so you got my chips right?"

"I got all of the snacks beautiful." Saxon said before sharing a short but passionate kiss with Rio as she sat on his futon.

The pair quickly got comfortable but a question weighed heavily on Saxon's mind. Do Tracers run solo or in packs? And if they do...where are the rest of them?

/~/

Jaune woke up hours before everyone else. It was a habit that he had formed over the years, waking up extremely early in the morning. Jaune showered in the guys locker room and eventually dressed in everything but his pauldron and began sharpening Escintileo as people finally began waking up. Eventually when he was satisfied, Jaune packed up his things and simply observed the rest of the new students.

Some were famous, most were not. Some were rich, most were not. Some were here to become to Remnant's protectors, but most were not.

_They're nothing like me. I've put my life on the line for this kingdom and they're here worrying about their date to the dance or whatever._

"What is a...dance?" Kitrinos asked as sat next to Jaune.

"_It's like a...ummm...it's like a ball or party." _Jaune explained mentally.

"Ah, I understand now. I enjoyed those in my pass life."

"_I bet you threw some killer parties."_

"They were quite spectacular if I do say so myself, one time a few guests tried to raise Satan...needless to say I couldn't allow that."

"_Oh, of course. Channeling Satan's dark power is more of a thing to do at someone's birthday than a ball." _Jaune thought sarcastically.

"I told them the very same thing." Kitrinos exclaimed, completely seriously.

"_Wait really?"_

"I was...very…_very _drunk at the time," Kitrinos admitted before he stood, "The initiation will start soon. Maybe it's best you prepare for it by the starting point."

"Alright Kitrinos. You ready to watch me kill this initiation?" Jaune asked out loud as he stood.

"Absolutely."

/~/

Jaune stood out by the Cliffs on a platform with Beacon's symbol on it as new students began to join him. Jaune sat with his legs crossed in front of him as he leaned back onto his hands with a pair of yellow, rimless sunglasses over his eyes.

"You look quite confident in yourself." Kitrinos acknowledged.

"_I try. Just want these kids to know this is my game."_ Jaune thought as he stood up as he stood up as Ruby stepped onto the platform next to his.

"You look relaxed." Ruby observed nervously as she stood on the platform.

"Because I am relaxed. This can't be worse than anything else i've done." Jaune said as he tapped the toes of his boots against the platform.

"What exactly have you done?" Ruby asked as more students filed out onto the platforms.

_Things that would blow your mind Little Red._

Ozpin and Glynda soon stood in front of the students; Ozpin with his mug and Glynda with her tablet. Ozpin cleared his throat, "For years, you have trained to become warriors, and today, your abilities will be evaluated in the Emerald Forest."

"Yaaay." Jaune said in a low, monotone voice.

"Now, I'm sure many of you have heard rumors about the assignment of 'teams.' Well, allow us to put an end to your confusion. Each of you will be given teammates... _today." _Glynda said, emphasising the last word.

"What? Ohhh…" Ruby groaned.

"These teammates will be with you for the rest of your time here at Beacon. So it is in your best interest to be paired with someone with whom you can work well." Ozpin began, "That being said, the first person you make eye contact with after landing will be your partner for the next four years."

"Whaaaat?!" Ruby shouted.

"What?" Kitrinos asked, shocked.

_What the fuck?!_

"See? I told you-!" A ginger haired girl shouted at a black haired boy.

"After you've partnered up, make your way to the northern end of the forest. You will meet opposition along the way. Do not hesitate to destroy everything in your path... or you will die." Ozpin explained while Jaune internally cursed the silver haired man.

_Random?! My partner will be selected basically at random?! What the hell is this crap?!_

"You will be monitored and graded through the duration of your initiation, but our instructors will not intervene. You will find an abandoned temple at the end of the path containing several relics. Each pair must choose one and return to the top of the cliff. You will guard that item, as well as your standing, and grade you appropriately. Are there any questions?" Ozpin asked while Jaune's rant took a turn.

_Monitored? Oh well la de freakin' da! That's gonna take so much magic to shut down for me… How could this happen to me~ I've made my mistakes~_

"Jaune. You must live up to your nickname and wield the strength of the rising sun." Kitrinos said dramatically as he pointed over the horizon, where the sun could be seen just over the tall trees.

"_I've always liked my nickname." _Jaune said internally as he watched students be launched into the forest via the tiles, which acted as springboards for them.

"Oh yay...flying." Jaune deadpanned.

"Doesn't Saxon refer to it as 'falling with style'?" Kitrinos asked.

"_Yes but he can almost actually fly." _Jaune thought as Ruby was sent flying through the sky.

"Bet you wish that was your semblance." Kitrinos mused.

"_Little bit."_ Jaune deadpanned as he was launched into the air.

/~/

"Oh! My! God!" Jaune shouted as he hurtled through the air, spinning head over heels.

"I suggest you straighten out." Kitrinos said as he flew next to Jaune.

With various angles of leaning Jaune was soon up straight with his calves tucked under his thighs and perpendicular to his torso.

_Okay. Partner._

Jaune landed in a crouch on a tree branch and stood in a crouch for a moment, gathering his thoughts.

_Ruby? I'd be happy with her as my partner. Weiss… Hell to the no. That dark haired girl…too much sass in one package for me. Yang…eh. I could deal._

"Let's just head north and see what happens Jaune." Kitrinos advised.

"Simple advice. Let's go Flas." Jaune said as he jumped down to the forest floor.

/~/

Jaune and the Weapon Spirit sauntered through the forest to find nothing, no Grimm, no partner. Nothing.

"I am so freaking bored." Jaune deadpanned as he slowly trudged deeper and deeper into the forest.

"Let me alleviate that!" A voice shouted from Jaune's left.

Jaune's head snapped to the left to see a figure in white, high in the trees. Frost seemed to gather in the trees as the man's hand flung out and daggers of ice flew towards Jaune.

Jaune avoided the daggers of ice with a backflip. A grimace was sported on Jaune face as he put the pieces together.

_That's magic. Not a semblance. I don't know that voice. He's not a Spectre. Tracer._

Jaune flung his arm out and yellow electricity arced off his exposed arms and he felt more comfortable as he knew the surveillance had just been cut off.

"What's a Tracer doing in Vale?!" Jaune shouted as the man fell to the forest floor and frost began spreading over the grass.

"Oh…many things Jaune...or do you prefer to go by your nickname? Helios." The man acted as he moved around the forest floor flippantly.

The man's long white peacoat swayed as he moved and a thick white hood hid his face from Jaune. The man span his wrist and a staff of ice soon formed in his hands and he let the staff set across his shoulders and the back of his neck.

"Only my friends and people i'm about to kill call me that...and you're definitely not my friend," Jaune said as he drew Escintileo and the two magicians began circling each other, "If you think a little ice magic is gonna scare me you couldn't be more wrong. I know wannabes like you don't really understand this but Unique Ice Magic is not as rare as you'd think. Hell, I know a girl who could easily best you. She's a real Ice Queen."

"If you're speaking about Rio Kastello. I know all about her, and when i'm done with you...she's next on my list." The man growled as the staff was spun around his neck.

"You touch a single hair on her head, and she won't be your biggest problem." Jaune said ominously as the two fighters squared up.

"Oh who do I have to worry about? Her boyfriend?"

Jaune's arms went slack as he stopped walking, "Yes, and he will literally destroy every single atom of your being. I've seen him do it."

"Every single atom? That must be some magic." The man said, his wicked voice slightly distorted.

"You don't even know," Jaune whispered under his breath, "Before we do this. Tell me your name. I need to know the name of the person i'm about to kill, no matter how mentally screwed up he is."

"Neku. Neku Pagos."

The fighters stayed quiet for a moment before Jaune ghosted behind and slightly above Neku in a yellow streak and kicked him in the back of the head before ghosting back to his original place. Neku stumbled forward due to the kick and growled and Jaune as the blonde laughed, "What? I'm just getting started."

/~/

"Strange. Jaune's feed just shut off." Glynda said as she tapped the window on her tablet that had previously been following Jaune before going completely static.

"Spectres have always been extremely careful. Tristan will be happy his pupil is taking the proper precautions and keeping a cool head." Ozpin observed as he sipped from his mug.

"Sir, he is facing a dangerous opponent. I believe that I-"

"Glynda. Are you aware of how powerful Spectres actually are?"

"No sir…"

"That seventeen year old boy could, without a doubt in my mind, end your life." Ozpin said ominously as he sipped his from his mug.

"Sir, that is highly improbable."

"You will soon see Glynda. Now while he is special, you should treat him as any other student, he can't know we know of the Spectre's existence."

"Of course sir."

/~/

"**AAAAHHHHRRRGGG**" Neku roared as he clashed with Jaune, having created a new weapon made of ice after Jaune had broken his most recent one.

Remnants of ice weapons lay in broken pieces, scattered around the forest floor. Swords, spears, lances, staffs. All broken by Jaune. Jaune danced around the Tracer, not breaking a sweat as Neku's hood and peacoat had been ripped off revealing his short white hair and bright blue eyes. His hair was disheveled as he shouted at the blonde Spectre. Jaune's effortlessness during the fight had drawn Neku to the point of insanity.

"You're not a swordsman Neku, so stop trying to fight me like one." Jaune demanded as he parried a slash and then destroyed the ice blade.

The white haired boy created a lance out of ice and thrusted, giving Jaune the opportunity to spin to his left and ghost forward; tripping Neku.

"Jaune we really should be going. Stop playing with the poor fool." Kitrinos said as he appeared next to Jaune.

"Alright," Jaune said as he sheathed Escintileo and shoved his hands into his pockets, "Last chance Neku, surrender...or die."

Neku's eye filled with madness and malice as he stood and laughed. Jaune's eyes narrowed, "I'll take that as a no."

Jaune's body began to glow with a dull yellow aura and his Gentle Darkness activated, causing his eyes to glow, one gold and one red. Five swords began to materialize behind him, all glowing with a yellow aura as they took the shape of a circle with their points pointed inwards as they slowly spun, just behind Jaune. Escintileo glowed yellow and was drawn from the sheath, without Jaune lifting a finger, and joined the circle.

"This is the only Unique Magic granted to Jaune Arc," Jaune said as the blades spun faster, "I had the pleasure of naming it. I think Blade Works sufficed."

The blades stopped spinning for an instant before the rocketed out in all directions before changing to a singular target. Neku. The first blade pierced through a shield created of ice and cut off a good part of his forearm. Neku recoiled as the second blade aimed lower and screamed as the blade buried itself in his thigh. The third blade whistled through the air and struck the Tracer in his left wrist, pinning him to a tree. The fourth blade pierced his other legs calf and the fifth pinned him into the tree by his shoulder. Escintileo was the last remaining sword to strike and rocketed forward at undeniably fast speed before stopping just before Neku's face.

Jaune walked forward, still surrounded by a yellow aura, and plucked his sword from midair before holding the tip against the Tracers throat, "I know this last thing really isn't that intimidating seeing as how you're basically dead but it feels like a formality."

The Tracer grinned wickedly but spoke softly, "This is only the beginning Helios. I'll see you in hell."

"I'll see you again when I kill you in hell." Jaune said, causing the Tracer to chuckle.

Jaune scoffed as the Tracer's head lolled down and hung limp. Jaune knew Neku was dead; he also knew he'd have to bury the body.

_Dammit all._

/~/

Jaune finally cleared the treeline after having disposed off Neku's corpse and sat against a tree as he ran a hand through his hair, "All that walking and i'm still partnerless."

"But still, it has been quite a while since you used Blade Works. Why use it in such an easy opponent?" Kitrinos asked.

"You told me to stop playing with him. Now I could of just beat him with sword play but he threatened Rio, and she's my friend. Plus I want to get this thing over with and he was in my way." Jaune explained.

"I see. You seem to be getting even better with your sword work. I'd challenge you myself if I could." Kitrinos said proudly to his friend.

"I'm honored Kitrinos." Jaune said truthfully as he looked up at his floating friend.

"Do not misunderstand, i'd still beat you down." Kitrinos said jokingly causing the two friends to laugh.

"I just killed a man and here we are joking about sword play," Jaune said with a sad smile as he stood, "Welp. Think it's time I found my partner, poor guy or girl is probably stuck in a tree or something."

"Good idea. But how?"

Jaune took a deep breath and cupped his hands around his mouth, "**RUBY ROSE! GET OVER HERE AND LOVE ME!**"

Kitrinos pulled his hands away from his ears and groaned, "You probably just attracted every Grimm in the area to us."

"Well then she better get over here quickly." Jaune said as he drew Escintileo, just in case Kitrinos was right.

"You were joking about the 'love me' thing right?" Kitrinos asked.

"Yeah. I figured it'd make her blush." Jaune said as a Beowulf leaped out of the treeline towards him.

/~/

"**RUBY ROSE! GET OVER HERE AND LOVE ME!**"

Ruby blushed lightly as Jaune's voice echoed through the Emerald Forest.

"Who was that?" the ebony haired girl from the other day, Blake, asked.

"That blonde haired vagrant from the other day." Weiss responded coolly to her partner.

Ruby looked over to the two girls she was traveling the forest with, having found them after they had partnered up, she chose to wander with them as they looked for the temple.

"He might need help." Blake observed as he bow twitched, this not being seen by her companions.

"I doubt that's something he would yell if he was in distress." Weiss observed.

"Maybe he's simply looking a partner," Blake said, "Granted it's strange he doesn't have one yet."

"Come on let's go see what's what." Ruby said as she began walking in the direction of Jaune's shouting.

Weiss began walking the other direction but poured as Blake pulled Weiss behind her as she followed the young redhead.

/~/

Jaune rolled to the side as a grouping of feather daggers flew down from an attacking Nevermore and scoffed as he switched from a backhand grip to a forehand grip. Jaune shouted as he threw Escintileo into the air and pumped his fist as the blade sunk into the Grimm's chest before being forced into a backflip by an attacking Beowulf.

Jaune's hand reached for Midnight, attached to his belt at the back of his waist, and drew the knife before spinning the blade into a backhand grip. The way he preferred to fight with knives.

The Beowulf lunged and Jaune spun to the side while delivering a powerful blow to the beast's side with his free hand, thanks to his active Gentle Darkness, his reflexes were even faster than usual and his blows hurt even more.

The Beowulf howled before spinning around and swiping at Jaune. Jaune saw the paw move in slow motion. Jaune ducked under the paw and slammed the knife, hilt deep, into the Beowulf's neck. The Beowulf crashed to the ground and Jaune smiled, "Yes! I'm awesome!"

Jaune reached down and pulled out the blade from the Beowulf's neck and whipped it off against the his pants before sheathing the blade, "Where's my sword?"

Jaune began sifting through the already decaying bodies of Grimm, looking for his weapon, "Escintileo? Escintileo?"

After finally finding his blade and sheathing it, Jaune began looking at the clearing that was full of dead Grimm.

"Not bad for a day's work," Jaune acknowledged as he began looking around, "Thought that would have brought one person to come see. Oh well."

Jaune began walking out of the clearing but turned as he heard a girl call to him, "Jaune!"

Jaune turned to see Ruby jogging into the clearing, followed by the black haired girl and Weiss. The three girls began to take in the sheer number of Grimm corpses as Jaune approached them, "I ran into a little trouble."

"Clearly." The ebony haired girl said.

"Are you okay?" Ruby asked.

"I'm good. No worse for the wear." Jaune said as he took in the sight of the three girls, "So who's my partner?"

"Me." Ruby said with a smile.

"Nice. Glad to be with ya Little Red." Jaune said as he patted the small girl's head.

Ruby blushed under the blonde's touch and smiled as Jaune looked up at the sun, "Anyone know which way north is?"

"Weiss thought she did." The black haired girl said as she crossed her arms and jutted out her hip.

"I said I was sorry." Weiss complained as she crossed her arms.

"Sun rises in the east...so the sun is to my right...north is in front of me." Jaune said pointing forward.

"See. We were heading in the right direction." Weiss said in a snooty tone.

Jaune rolled his eyes as he began walking north, Ruby followed next to him; exchanging small talk, "So what were you doing while we were lost?"

"Killin Grimm mostly," Jaune said as Weiss and Blake followed behind them silently, Weiss looking unpleased with her partner, "Lucky thing you heard me though or i'd still be a solo act."

"Yeah…" Ruby said as a blush spread across her cheeks, "Why did you yell that?"

"Because I wanted your attention...plus it's just how I talk to my friends and step brother." Jaune admitted.

"Hmm. So what does your family do?" Ruby asked.

"My step-dad is a retired Huntsman and Sax does a little bit of everything." Jaune said vaguely.

"Just a stepbrother and step dad? What about a stepmom?" Ruby asked.

"Never really met her. She died around the time I was adopted," Jaune explained. He had never really met Sarah Armonia but he had heard plenty from Saxon about her. The words "super mom" came up often though.

"I lost my mom too." Ruby admitted sadly to her partner.

"I think you and Saxon will get along. You might meet him seeing as we're partners." Jaune said as the forest temple came into view as they cleared the treeline and Jaune could see four other students in the temple.

Yang was the easiest to see along with a girl with long fiery red hair and bronze armor covering her body, a boy with pitch black hair that had a pink streak in it was trying to calm down a hyperactive girl with orange hair who was singing about being the queen of the castle. Whatever that meant.

_Is that code or something?_

"No, I think it just means she has the rook piece." Kitrinos pointed out as Jaune realized the supposed relics were in fact, chess pieces.

"Chess pieces?" Jaune asked his companions.

"It would appear so." Weiss stated simply as she and Blake walked past Jaune and Ruby before the white haired girl retrieved the white knight piece.

Jaune paced forward with Ruby and looked at the remaining pieces, "Wanna get the knight? It is the best piece in a way."

"What do you mean by 'best'?" Ruby asked the older boy.

"It's the one that has a movement that can't be mimicked by any other piece, including the queen." Jaune pointed out.

"I've never realized that before." Ruby confessed as she picked up a knight piece.

"So you're partnered up with Jaune, Ruby?" Yang asked as she came over with who Juane assumed was her partner.

"Yep! Who's your partner?" Ruby asked.

"Guys, this is Pyrrha." Yang said as she gestured to the tall redhead next to her.

"Hello." Pyrrha greeted cheerfully with a wave.

"Yo." Jaune said as he threw up a peace sign before looking around.

"Hey there." Ruby greeted.

"Welp, time to head back to the cliffs." Jaune said as he began walking back the way they came.

/~/

"Russel Thrush. Cardin Winchester. Dove Bronzewing. Sky Lark," Ozpin said as the four boys pictures were shown on the massive display screen in the auditorium, "The four of you retrieved the black bishop pieces. From this day forward, you will work together as Team CRDL (Cardinal), led by... Cardin Winchester!"

The observes clapped as CRDL exited the stage and were soon replaced by Pyrrha, Yang and the boy and girl from the temple.

"Yang Xiao Long. Nora Valkyrie. Pyrrha Nikos. Lie Ren," Ozpin began as pictures of the four teens filled the screen, "The four of you retrieved the white rook pieces. From this day forward you will work together as Team PLLN (Platinum), led by… Pyrrha Nikos!"

The observers clapped again as Yang gave the taller redhead a side hug and Nora hugged Ren who attempted to pull away from his friend with confusion in his eyes.

"Weiss Schnee. Jaune Arc. Ruby Rose. Blake Belladonna," Ozpin began the announcement of the final team as pictures of the four teens slid onto the screen, "The four of you retrieved the white knight pieces. From this day forward you will work together as Team AWBR (Amber), led by…"

Weiss' eyes gleamed with excitement as she could practically hear the Headmaster calling her name. She imagined the blonde rouge next to her groveling at her feet and begging for her forgiveness.

"Jaune Arc!"

The auditorium filled with cheers as Ruby and Blake congratulated the blonde boy while Weiss simply stood there, shell-shocked. How had a ruffian with absolutely zero training beaten her? How was he leader?!

/~/

Jaune set his head against the door of the bathroom in his teams new dorm, "Why does this always happen to me?"

"Women are strange beings Jaune. But this is something even I can understand, most women are much more secretive about their bodies than us men." Kitrinos said as he sat on the sink.

"I get that they don't want me to see them changing i'm just pissed that this is going to be the next four years of my life." Jaune grumbled.

"Who are you talking in there?" Blake asked through the door.

"The voices in my head." Jaune joked.

"I don't doubt it." Weiss said snidely causing Jaune to clench his fists and set them against the door.

"_Soon. Soon i'm going to knock you off your high horse and step on your throat."_ Jaune thought aggressively as he leaned against the door.

"That's a bit excessive Jaune. Just deflate her ego a bit," Kitrinos reasoned, "Destroying her will leave her useless but this will make her easier to handle along with making her your ally."

"_How do you know that?"_

"Because I was once a king who ruled a kingdom of people," Kitrinos said as he crossed his legs, "And, with all my power, i'm going to help you with your new responsibilities as leader."

"_Thank you."_

"You can come out now Jaune." Ruby called out, causing Jaune to sigh.

"Finally." Jaune exclaimed softly as he rushed out of the bathroom into their dorm room where the girls had managed to change into their pajamas. Ruby wearing white pajama pants with little red roses on them and a black tank top, Weiss wore a white nightgown with her hair down and Blake wore a short black robe.

Jaune walked to his corner where his bed, nightstand and desk were his things were, all the girls had similar set ups in the other four corners of the room. Jaune undid the latch under his right arm and allowed his pauldron to fall onto his bed.

Jaune groaned softly as he took off his hoodie, revealing a yellow tank top, before stretching. Jaune quickly took off his tank top and heard a startled yelp from Weiss.

"What on Remnant are you doing?!" Weiss asked, sounding panicked.

"I'm changing. Do you want me to sleep in armor and jeans?"

"You realize there are three young ladies in the room, correct?!" Weiss asked, shouting at his back.

Jaune turned around and faced the white haired girl, revealing the massive scar that went up and down his chest and stomach and the thinner, longer one that went from the right side of his stomach to his left hip. Weiss' eyes widened at the sight of the scars and his athletic build.

Blake glanced up for a moment and was also able to see two tattoos on Jaune's body. A stylized 39 on the front of his right shoulder and the edge of his chest and words of some kind running from a few inches under his left armpit to just above his waistline.

"I killed a lot of things today and i'm so tired right now, you have no idea. So i'm going to unpack my like, seven things, then go to sleep. Okay? Okay." Jaune ranted while he took off his boots and jeans in front of the girls and threw on his pajamas.

Jaune dug around in one of his duffel bags and pulled two framed pictures on his nightstand and put a few things in his drawers before laying down and pulling a blanket over his head. Ruby sat for a moment before the sound of Jaune's light snoring filled the room as Weiss read from a textbook and Blake read a book. Ruby scooted off her bed and walked to Jaune's nightstand and began looking at his photos out of curiosity.

Ruby examined the first photo. The first was an old family photo, Jaune looked about twelve and was standing with his seven sisters in a row with their mother and father behind them. Ruby picked up the photo and examined the faces, Jaune looked genuinely happy. Ruby set down the family photo and picked up the other one. It looked like a photo shot mid house party. It was a shot with multiple teenagers Jaune's age, she could see Jaune sitting on the couch playing a video game with a boy who had black hair and a single red highlight, a boy with black and white hair sat next to the pair with a girl with light and dark blue hair across his lap and kissed his cheek while the boy attempted to pull away. Ruby's eyes wandered to the background where a boy with black and red hair similar to Ruby's own, was mid jumping over the couch and landing between the two pairs.

"One of these much be Jaune's adoptive brother." Ruby observed before setting the picture down.

The other two girls remained silent as Ruby went back to her bed and laid down, slowly letting sleep take her.

/~/

"Jaune~."

"Jauney~."

"Wake the hell up Blondie."

Jaune woke with a start and whipped his head around to see two familiar shadowy figures. Jaune rose from his bed groggily and followed the two out into the hallway, "Why did you wake me up? A note and my pills in my drawer would of sufficed."

"Cause we hate you." Leo joked, the hallway light revealing his black and red hair similar to Ruby's, crimson catlike eyes, a plain red and white baseball jersey with a black long sleeve underneath with the sleeves pushed up, simple black pants, high tops, and his collapsed staff holstered on the back of his belt near the lion tail that was sprouting from the base of his spine.

"He's right. We hate you." Jace said, light also revealing his black hair with a single red highlight and his strange eyes that were a strange mix of red and gold, his thin leather jacket, red V-neck, black skinny jeans, his two pistols that were holstered on his thighs, and jump boots.

Jace's pupils seemed to turn slightly, almost like the focusing act of a camera. Jaune felt a shiver run down his spine, "Don't do that around me man. I feel like you're about to shoot me."

Jace's magic was a simple one. Eyesight. No one knows exactly how far he can see but everyone knows he's never missed a shot. Jace chuckled at his friend, "I'm not gonna kill you."

Leo's catlike eyes gleamed, "That would be a _cat_astrophe."

"I swear to God if you make one more feline related pun, you're gonna lose all nine of those lives." Jace said to his brother.

"Come on. You love my puns."

"No one loves your puns Leo," Jaune said while shaking his head, "So hows Kite doing on the investigation."

"Well actually," Leo began as he scratched the back of his head, "Saxon found the guy and killed him last night."

"Found is a bit of a stretch. The killer was a Tracer who attacked Saxon." Jace explained.

"A Tracer? I ran into a Tracer today in the Emerald Forest." Jaune said as Jace leaned against the wall.

"No shit? Well did you kill him?" Jace asked.

"Of course I did. What do you think I am, an amateur?" Jaune asked.

"I'm just checkin'," Jace explained, "You shoulda seen Rio when Saxon got back from the attack. She wouldn't let go of him."

"That's Rio I guess," Leo said, "I see you have a nice little harem in there."

"It's not a harem. I'm their leader not their…"

"Say it."

"Kill yourself."

"Say it."

"Master...or anything." Jaune finished hesitantly.

"Nah man you are well on your way to assembling a harem, you got two short girls and a Faunus." Leo said jokingly.

"Blake's a faunus?" Jaune asked, surprised.

"Dude. The bow." Leo said as he pointed to his own head with his tail.

"I'm a moron." Jaune said as he facepalmed.

"Well, you're not wrong." Leo said as he reached into his pocket and pulled out a half full pill bottle and a set of keys before throwing them to Jaune.

"Keys?" Jaune asked as he examined the key after catching them.

"Tristan said to consider it a really early eighteenth birthday gift," Leo explained, "You can still ride right?"

"Course." Jaune said with confidence in his voice.

"Good. Well, we should get going so we'll keep you posted Jaune." Jace said as he fist bumped Jaune.

"Catch ya soon Jaune." Leo said after a fist bump before he and Jace began walking down the hall, the way Jaune assumed they came.

Jaune quietly snuck back into his room and set the keys and pill bottle into one of his drawers before laying down and slowly drifting back to sleep.

/~/

Saxon paced back and forth in Rio's room while the blue haired girl watched from her bed, "You keep that up you're gonna wear a hole in my carpet."

"Something isn't right. Something is coming Rio and I just...I don't know what and that scares me." Saxon admitted as he slowed his walking speed.

Rio rolled her eyes as she pushed herself off the bed and stopped Saxon in his tracks, "Bed. Now."

"But-"

"Bed. You're too tired to be thinking about this trash." Rio said as she began guiding Saxon to her bed.

"Something is going to happen Rio...I feel it." Saxon said halfheartedly as Rio guided him into the bed and was soon laying down with Rio sitting next to him on the bed with her back against the wall.

Saxon smiled tiredly as Rio began stroking and running her fingers through his hair and singing a lullaby that was very familiar to Saxon, just on the tip of his tongue. The foreign language soothed Saxon's restless mind as Rio's fingers continued combing through his hair, "You're the best baby."

Rio stopped in the middle of a verse, "I know. Now go to sleep Sax, you need it."

Saxon soon fell asleep but was still plagued with the thoughts that of something was coming. Something dangerous.

**AN: Aight let's talk shop guys and girls, AWBR and PLLN. A "W" is an upside down "M" and (AWBR) Auburn is being used by Super Saiyan Cyndaquil! (try saying that three times fast) And if Rooster Teeth and spell Coffee with a F and V and Y then I can spell Platinum with two Ls okay? Okay. It's like 2 A.M and i'm really tired but really glad I could get this out for you guys and i've decided to either do Lancaster, White Knight or Lunar Eclipse (not sure if those last two are the actual names of Jaune and Weiss/Jaune and Blake I made em up on the spot, it's 2 A.M) but who knows, maybe i'll say fuck it and make it a harem I don't know. We'll see. Now if you excuse me, i'm gonna make a grilled cheese and take a shower and go to sleep because it's 2 A.M. So this'll probably go up tomorrow morning. Make sure to follow and favorite to stay up to date on the story and please leave a review telling me what you think about anything story wise.**

**P.S (Nothing has changed for me or my dad and thank you all so much for everything you guys have said. It means so much to me and I love you guys...platonicly of course. Thanks guys. Stay cool everyone and live out loud.)**

**P.P.S (Last thing I swear, i've been thinking about writing an AU that would be similar to the Yu-Gi-Oh TV show. What do you think? PM me about it i'd love to hear personally.)**


End file.
